The T ming of the Shre% 

Luc . If is : May it be done ? 

a P°fltbie : for who fhall bare your part. 

And be in Padua heere Vincemio's ion no V 

v'nfhi r C: SRd ply hU bo ? kc > welcomchisfriends, 
ViLc hn Countrieincn, and banquet them> 

Luc. I> afi a sQixtcm thee : for I hauc it full 
We haue not yet bin feenein any houf>. 

Nor can we bedifiingmlh’d by our faces, 

£° r man or mailer : then it fellowes thus- 
Thou ffialc be mailer, Tramo in m , fled : ’ 

Keepc houie, and port , and feruants as I llioiild 
I will lomc other be, forne Florentine, * 

Some N eapolitan , or meaner man of Tifia, 
is hatch d, and ihall be foe '.Tranio at gucc 
V ncafe thee ; take my Conlord hat andcloake. 

When B ionaello comes, he waites on thee. 

But I will cliarmc him firft to kcepe his tongue. 

Tra. Sohadyou needej 
In bredeSir, fithityourplcafureis, 

And I am tied to be obedient, 

For lb your father charg’d me at our patting ; 

Be feruiceable to my (onne (quoth he) 

Although 1 thinke ’twa* in another fence, 

3 am content to be Lucentio, 

Becaufe fo well 1 loue Lucentio. 

Luc. Tramo be fo, becaufe Lucentio loues, 

And let me be a flaue, t’atchieue thatmaide, 
Whofefodainc light hath thral’dmy wounded eye. 


Enter Biondello. 

Heere eomes the rogue. Sirra, where haueyoubin? 

Bion . Where hauc I beener'Nay how now, where are you ? 
Mafter ha’s my fellow Tramo llolne your clothes, or youiloine 
his or both i Pray what’s the newes? 

Lrc. Sirra conae hither, 'tis no rimetoieft. 

And therefore frame your manners to th* time 
Your fellow Tranio heere to fane my life, 

Puts my apparell, and my countenance on, 

And I for my efcaps hauc put on his : 


For 


The Taming of the S hr 

For in a quarrcll fince I came alhorc, 

I kii’d a man, and fcare I was deferied : 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes? 

While! make way from henceto faue my life s 
You vnderftand me ? 

'■Bion. I fir ne’re a whit. 

Luc, And not a ioc of Tramo in your mouthy 
Tranio is chang’d into Lucentio . 

Bien. The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra, So could I ’faith boy , to hauc the next wifh after, that Luce** 
to indeed chad Baptiftas yongeft daughter. Butfirran o t for ray 
Sake, but your mailers, I aduife you vie your manners difcreetly 
in all kiudeof companies: When I am alone , why thcnlan$ 
Tranio : but in all places ; Ife, you mailer Lucentio « 

Luc. Tranto let's go: 

One thing more refts, that thy felfe execute. 

To make one among thefe wooers t if thou aske race why , Suffi~ 
cet h: my reafons are both good and waighty. 

Exeunt. ThcTrefentersaboue Jpeaket. 

I . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

Beer. Yes by Saint Anne do I, a good matter furdy : Comes 
there any more of it? 

Lady. My Lord, ’tis but begun. 

'Tis a vene excellent peecc of work®, Madame Ladie: 
Would ’t were done. They fit and mar fa 

Enter Petrucio, and bis man Grttmioc. 

Petr. Verona, for a while l take my leaue, 

To fee my friends in Padua j but of all 
Mybeftbcloucd andappreued friend 
Hortenfio : and 1 trow this is his houie : 

Heere firra (firumio , knocke 1 fay, 

Gru. Knocke fir ? whome fihould I knocke f Is there any wan 
sU's rebsu’d your worfiiip? 

Petr. Villainelfay, knocke me heere foundly. 

Gru. Knocke you heere fir? Why fir, what am l fir, that I fhould 
Knocke you heere hr. 

Petr. Villainel lay, knocke me at this gate, 

Atid rap me well, or Ik knocke your knaucs pate. 

C grfr 
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